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CHAPTER 1T.
I Meet My Father.
Come in hithoer, Joo Janet! fHere yon
e al aye-blink tm hole cursed

tress Bryid=on, | must have this pretty El-
speth of vours shuckied and handcufTed ere
begin to breed [(ll-blood among our
verrth"”

The: zirl tossed her head apd bridled like
a wiliful eountry beanty.

“1 desire not to be wedded,” she said,
t strand of her flowing dark hair,
had n spite at it It is @ poor

fhe Futyies nesa, heside 2 :
2RE Hravo! wall sald, my lass.” said the Eng-
U leehmun, smitng his knee: " "tis an opinion
vt} I buave always h=ld my 2
Lt 1 2 . Umphray! Re s what, Elsple™
. " = hear hov
] th ntence.

LEn bl A ' 2" she hesitated, “'there are mun

© hearine my o iy, | v would give all they possess to ]

h for 1 wust h | enwed  again. [ want, noet to make on

EERINE L Rl epotsh | i outright, while hi

P fare  IRaliL sveve wow-cot | 1 s discreetly Iooked hard at the
i «an recall the srene 3 v | tabil
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t e T the patiern on l “very true—very true. I Enow some such

rrl-sitk walsteoat which .
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ber now
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Li=s waistbuand In A place wh mirth was
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Fospde, s * he cried, when
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#le Seemed to Ennoble the Howtelry.

maid by the inner door, “come hither to
Nay, what, never bashful? Why,

‘estentay that you would have run

climbed for kisscs. And to day

Az welcome—every whit!™

feat right merrily Umphray Spurway,
ishman., laughed, Lot not so the

r. Mr. John Bell

girl came siowly foreand Hifting the

of her wh apron with one hand

| king blushfully ar it with the other.
Sir James lifted one of the tall candle-

Blick= and held 1t up, 20 (hat Itz Ught el
on the perturbed fac shrinking figure
of thil=s a2l slip of a

Wi fish!” he cried. “thi= will never do,
In t £o find a mateh for you, my hudy,
b erow overly hand=om:. We will have
1 cracked, aund all the young game-
virks of the Ebborhood tea >
o 3 combs for your sk 1 :

f=irat wirdk | will mot have the
: 4 £ n my pari<h if 1 can help

L3 ative any rewde

Bur: the serie= of ° 1
- I A part of ibe 3

Pelerred (o by the prese ar I the o
of s

128 sy

But all the same, it is uot well he-
'ming in myv jurisdiction that such a pret
ty on= should lack an husband, so long as
i Spurway, great Fnglish lout that
. haih neither wife (o Keep him warm
ht= nor bairn to heir his gomds and go
in cloth of his weaving. Look to it,
Toak to I

thiz=  the =reat

1
rean!
At redd Englishman
I =xl, as all men do
o werning women.
he said, speaking with
hi= nee,  “hae
=3, milns an HLET POWers
1l not so long been eating the
hireiing’s baking. Elspie here
Inss amdl an honest, but I wot
< her value far too well to
o ol graybeard

ST
vurions

0 say Ak

a1 from her
: foumd the sharp tongue
te hold her own which ecomes
to women bred amd born in inns

=2 hail recove

wherewith

€ y: “but, ufter :
than atter dark,” s

I lomd and heariy, and
wckled over his cup of

vou have It to the hilt, Umph-
Sir-James, “"Ti= a fair chal-
+ mun. We will be your

e I will wed you here
vol get him Lo agree!”

speatking for the first

it
il
i the minister,
Lim

"mphray Spurway made

an atiempt to

recover him He sl down the small

brown-bowlal witel's pipe he had been
(R L teidly smokineg,

my lass." he said. “listen to me.

i would prefer to have

. Henry Bowman, with

< siocantly at the g il
He b= o limber lad and lik of his
1 for a husband or for a lad

ried the Zivl, as prompt
wonl's odgge.

of

Course,"”
er eotld

nphiray

:|. ]l'lr]i.l\.ill

quoth Sir
Inef the Iv.

r's mwat
Zav ciothing tashed

amd  braidiog. Yot
it was the face my
¥ might

when

=

orn Lthe servies
bel Toom had Iooked at it a thousand
time= when =he wias in the garden or Bulle
up to the great house, and, though no one
had aver told I kKnew thuat the man 1
Ikl win wa= my futher,

which iay be-
stand of her

He s wl on the threshold with a nat-
trally gallant afr, one hand on the hilt of
2word and the other. as 1 say, reached

bick o pall his companion within, =

She came, and smirking, a
=mivith-fac o youngish wo-
rareless of dress. short of
vf shoulder, a blue ribbon

nly,
vish

ing loosely over her breast and
I haolding her bodice togethar., This
waman langhed nervous, teering laugh
when she found herself in face of the grave
trio ted at the table, who turned with

one ord te look at her. Yot a moment
affer she seemesd to care nothing for them,
and eentered her disdainful attention upon
the women on the other shde of the inn
kitchen. As 1 say, she was indeed very
buxom and hovidenish of feature, but (this

learned afterward) there was no stead-
or housewifely look in her eves. And
after all, is the way o tell & zood wo-

« young man with the haughty air and
some damaged countenance took hils
hand from his sword and pointed scorn-
fully at the table.

“Look, Janet.”

he eried, “look well
them, There =it all the three, For a silver
groat 1 would send them all to hell—aye,
and swing for them in the Grass Mereat in
the morning, . 3 4

The ros=y mirth of the wine heat hadd
chbed quickly from my grandfather's lips.
He gripped the table to steady himself—not
that he was in the least overcome with fear
ur apprehension. but that he might worthily
=ay that which he had to sa
Philip.” he murmured, and then put his
fingers to the goffered frill of his necker-
chief. “Philip. my lad, you are my eldest
son. Will yon not take warning and lead
a new life? Gladly would 1 forgive yvou for
the sake of the bairn [ learned to say his
praye knecing at my knee. Put away
this wicked, wanton woman that has made
You live like a beast. Return to your wife.
She greets for you. She prays for you.
Laowok upon this bafrn—""

My grandfather had now his hand upon
my head, for [ had run to him at the first
sight of my father. He would have said
more. 1 could hear hiz heart thumping in
his side and his breath wheezing dryly in
his throat. But at this moment the woman
broke in shrill revilings, demanding furi-
ously who he was thus to filch from her
her good name.

“I would have you know that I am an
honest man's wife!” She shouted the
words at him like throwing stones.

Sir James' eyes were steady on her face.

“Saild you by any chance,” he ingulred
gravely, ‘a man’'s honest wife?

He dropped hi= words quietly as a fisher
drops a bait into & pool.

At which the woman swore a horrid oath
and turned away as if to escape the ques-
tivning eyes of those present. She even
mude as if to leave hep companion’s side
and go over to the other side of the fire-
place. where Mistress Brydson still sat
k ing with her dgughters ggthered in be-
side her like (-hlrkav*ea when t hawk hov-
ers. But the women folk of the house, read-
iy divining hier intent, gathered the skirts
of thelr Kirtles closely about them and
swept off into tMe inner room. The door
slamming fn her face, and with a heartsick
little lnugh the womun returned to the side
of her paramour. There was no weakness
in his attitude.

Fo..p Stansfield stood browbeating al]
that were in the Inn kitchen eXcept per-

at

hapa U'mphray Bpurway, the Englishman,
who sat sipping his stone ale contemptu-
vu=ly and sming In a way that was a
vast admiration to me to behold.

CHAPTER IIL
The Lassie Balrn.

Then the minister. man uprose and lifted
his hand with great appearance of solem-
nity, which made the Englishman cough
biehind his palm. For Master Bell began
ta exhort the young man and the woman
to repent and put away their sin, clting
nstances of well accredited reformations
snth from Scripture and (as he added)
rom the records of profane history.

But this timely and Improving rebuke did
he young man no good, Nayw, it even made
iim mora angry than before, such Iz the
hardnesz of the human heart.

*Out upon you, canting hound,” he cried,

I SAW A TALL,

the preacher’s sermoniging.
vou p 11y that had I muckle
v helly a8 o groat a day, [ would
le my father again.'”

night only  to ereat
L eomtinued Mr, Bell, “bide to supper
e worsbip of the family altar. Then
r vou a new heart. [ fee
urpise [ have been =ent

the

fotn the wicked city of
v away with my father and
inburghn if he will! Think

urnt his table to have him
ut me like o sheep's head

Yo dog in bandstring=s"
‘ ut in sudden fury). “*What
i= your concern in the matter? Know you
o whom ve speak?’
I “.h s i 1 suddenly left the wo-
trode across to where 1
5 it my grandfather’s elbow,
clutehing his coat s eeve.

“Anid =0 this puker is my son—the ban-
tam that hath disinherited his own father,
I will have no more folly., T will take him
and he shall learn to chop wood and scour
pots for them that really love me. He hath
i face like a dish ¢'out and, I doubt not,
the spirtt of a sheep maggot. I will train
him better. Faith, we will see if the law
nf the land will deny a son to hls own
father.”

What would now have happened I know
not, for at his son’s threat Sir James sat
still and, as it were, bereft of speech. But
'mphray Sparway, who up to this time had
been listening with a smile on his ps, sud-
denty whipped a pair of pistols out of his
pockets and lalid them bended on the table
before him,

“Enough and to spare of ill-talk,” he sald.
“Out of this house with you on the instant,
Phiilp Stansfield, you debauched man and
blasphemer of your fauther!”

The young man was bold enough, but the
pisto’s daunted him sorely, and with a shrill
cry aof fear his companion clasped his arm
to draw him away.

“As for you, Janet Mark."” Spurway con-
tinued, speaking to the woman, “you shall
be whipped from here to Morsham—aye,
if T have to lay on the lashes myself!"

At which, after a volley of oaths from
Philip Stansfield and a snarling like that of
u trapped wild beast from his companion,
the palr went forth into the night, vowing
Vellgeance upon us all,

The three gentlemen sat a long time silent
without touching the wine, which remained
norso much as emptying their glasses. Then
T'mphray Spurway rose.

“lLet  us  take the boy
mother,” he sald,

And with that he handed one of the pis-
tols to Sir James, reserving the other for
himself. The minicter placed himself next
to my grandfather on the inner side, and
commended his Ufe and work to God in
moving words. I thought he might have
spared a prayver for my grandfather and
me, but he did not.

In fhis order we were just about to go
up the steps of Brydson's change house
and adventure forth into the night, when
of a sudden before us there appearsd the
strangest little figure,

A Iassle balrn stood at the door, barring
the way—a girl of six years or thereby.
Her head was a tang'e of light brown curls,
which the firelight netted with gold. Her
eyes danced light. Her mouth smlled red.
She herself seemed to smile and dance as
if she could hardly keep her feet still. I
thought she looked kindly and pretty and
little more than a babe, but at sight of her
the women folk of thae house came run-
nl:ﬁl indignantly forward to thrust her
forth.

home to  his

“My mither—where have ye put
mither?" cried the child.

“Oot o' this, dell'st brat!' they anspered
as with one voice, and would have driven
her forth into the night with their hands,
but that she seemed to flit before them up
the steps and to disappear in the darkness.
Afler a moment's hesitation Umphray Spur-
way followed, and we all found ourselves
in the crisp sllence of the winter's night.
I looked all about me for the little figure
In the dress of red soldler's blanket, but I
saw her not. It was cold and a stray pel-
let of hail or two spat In our faces, for the
fros¥ was too keen to let the snow come
down with any freedom, though the sough
of the wind from the north told us that it
was not far away.

For several hundred wyards beyond the
circle of the yellow lights of the change
hpm windows the street of the village of
New Milns Is bounded by the kirkyard
wall., As we along 1 think we aill
looked up apprehensively to it. And I for
one felt certain all that. while Philip Stans-

my

SMART-VISAGED MAN

field’'s gun barrel would be peering down
upon us frog its long, Irreguiar ridee.

But what e made out was quite differ-
ent. Again, we saw the little girl. She
stood erect ypen Jdt, just by the lintel of
the gale pest, her blanket-swathed figure
blotting outa sliy belt of stars. Again we
heard her volee speaking to us, as she had
done on the steps of the inn,

“My mither! lii men, what have ye done
with my mither?” i -

“Go home,; little one, (-rt?drSir James:
“go home where you belong. 'Tis no seemly
hour for a ﬁﬁirn':n be sitting on the wall
of the kirkypaird,™

“T want my mither!
without my mither!"”

The answ ecgmpe  down to us with a
atrange ]ill.?{o if .as If the speaker were
speaking and daucing. too. Then, after a
pause— s !

“And I'm pd sittin’, I'm standin’. 1 want
my mither.”’ i

“We do not kngw your mither, nor where
she 18, said Sir James. “Go home when
vou are bidden, ke a good lass. And If ye
are feared to gang, tell your mither that 1
sald ye were no to be lickit this time for
bidin' oot late.”

“And wha are ye that blds folks that
gate?’ said the elf's voles from the wall
shrewdly.

“I am Sir James Stansfleld,” sald my
grandfather, simply. Whereat from the
kirk dyke came peal on peal of the strang-
est, merriest laughter. like bells on harness
heard across the snow. e

“Why do ¥ou laugh at my name, bairn?
my grandfather asked, with a certain
sternness.

The laugh stopped short, as if cut off
with shears.

“Because my mither laughs 1
when she lays out your washin’,
swered.

“Lays out my washing?” said my grand-
father, uncertainly.,

“Aye.” returned the chi'd; “when my
mither folds up the linen sheets she ayve
laughs when she comes to the hindmost
one. “This is Sir James Stansfield’'s wind-
ing sheet,' she says, And then she laughs,
and so [ laugh, too, though [ do not ken
whul for.'”

And again there came the sound of child-
ish mirth from the top of the kirkyard
wall. Then, all suddeniy, the little dark
figure disappeared, and the sound of her

I will not go home

like that
she an-

nY THE OUTER DOOR.

Loughter tinkled away irregularly into the
diztance, coming back to us, now clear.
now faint, il it was heard no more. And
looking through the bars of the kirk yet,
we  could i flitting ke a snowflake
across the tombstones towanrd the vault of
the Stunstlelds.

I think [ never felt my bonnet 1t off my
head mare p than that night. Even
the minister € I Wias groaning and
guaking,

“Whao is this divil's bairn?” he asked of
Umphray Spurway. 1 w have her in-
tdieted at the presbyty ¥ for witeh '

“Some chance balrm—the ehild an evil
mather, 1 my grandfather.

e
of

“In my couniry,” sald Umphray Spur-
way, drily, “we would call her God's
chilil.' That is little Anna Murk!"

CHAPTER 111,

The Grent House of New Milns.

That night they took me not back to my
mother's house, which was the Lodge Yett
at the end af the avenue which leads to the
south from the mansion house, my grand-
father not wishing, for reasons of his own,
to be parted from me. But when WE ciime
right to the door of the great house of New
Milns, 8ir James sali to John Bell, the min-
ister, “Sir, 1 would ask you to B0 Jdown to
the lodge and say to this lad's mother that
he 12 to bide here this nlght, so that she
may not expect him. Also bid Caleb Clinka-
berry, her manservant, make all fast and
keep his musket loaded. Tell him this
apart. He will know the reason why.™

Clearly the minister did not like his mis-
slon. Young as I was | could see that, for
the place was lonely and the road dark.
But he feared my grandfather, as 1 think
now, because he was the patron of several
good parishes, and he as yet both un-
benched and expectant. :

Then Sir James let himself in with a
key which he took from a belt ar his waist
and Umphray Spurway and 1 preceded him
into the hall, a wid- place where there was
armor and old swords and a great bruss.
faced clock teking composedly in a corper.
A lamp stood ready lighted, and the place
smelt habitable and home-like. It wias good
to be once more within walls, though even
now I eould net get the thought of the
witch child out of my head.

My grandfather's old serving man, Robin
Green. came to take his master's overcoat,
letting Umphray Spurway and myself shift
for ourselyes,

“"Her leddyship has gone to bed,"” he said,
“she wearled waiting for you,'”

“IMd she ken that I was at the ch
house?” nsked Sir James,
It scemed 1o me.

“I telled her

ange
a little anxious,

leddyship

% ) 1 that ye were
gn'en wi' the minister to a meetin®. T con-
descended not on  particulars either o'

ime or place, necessity not being lald upon
me."” '

Eir James was visibly relieved.

“I will mot forget this, Robin,” ha said,
miking his wonted grimace of pain as the
servitor eased his coat over his rheumatic
sheulder.

“There is a fire in Your ain bhedroom, nev-
ertheless,” said Robin: “her leddyship bade
meb;iay that she wished not to be dis-
turbit.”

At this Sir James clapped his hands sud-
denly together.

“Come ben, Umphray: come your ways
ben'™ he sald, heartily. “Robin, put a fire
in the parlor—mot her ladyship's parlor,
but the other."

“There is a guid, fire In the east room,
sir,”* answered the old man gravely, as if
saying his prayers; "I lichtit It as soon
as her leddyship gaed up to her bed. Also
I took hen the guardevine and—"

“Robin," said my grandfather with equal
gravity, "“vour wages are a pound
in the half year.”

“l thank ye kipdly, sir’’ sald the man,
nodding with simple gravity, ;

“Tak' that bairn with ye, Robin,” added
8ir James, his eye suddenly falling on me:
“‘or, stay, let him have some supper in
the parlor first, and then lay him in the
blue rosm that is next to mine.*

At these words, glad to be rid of my
grandfather for a little, T went gladly with
Robin to his pantry. It had the word
“Btiliroom’" printed legibly on the door, and
smelt of cheese. Here Robin would not let
me blde long, saylng that it was cold and
unfired; but putling a tumbler of milk and
a liberal wedge of pasiry upon a tray, he
took my hand and ledgme back into the
lighted parlor, which, like most of the
rooms in the old house of New Milns, had
old arras about the walls. The curtains
were drawn close. The fire Robin Green
had lighted was sparklng and spelking
over ‘the great iron dogs. Billets of birch

were plled up beside It, and Sir James =sat
tossing lirst one and then another upon
the heap absent-mindedly, talking all the
while to the English cloth merchant.

As s#oon as Robin saw this he sat down
the tray on the table, and, going over to
his master, he took the billet of wood out
of his hand and led him back to the table.
Sir James looked at the birch faggot. then
at the hand on his arm. The old servitor
was firm and respectful. S0 without inter-
mitting his discourse for a moment my
grandfather permitted himself to be led
back to the table and installed opposite the
Ereal oaken guardevine, which, with the
silver-capped square bottles and shining
ladles and rummers, looked most comfort-
able and appetizing.

Then Robin Green went back to the
hearth, and, stooping over the fire, he care-
fully removed the entire armful of faggots
which Sir James had tossed on, blowing
out each if it had caught, and Inying it at
the side, so that preseatly the whole room
was full of the acrid bite of wood smoke,
anf the tears began to run down my cheeks
into the milk I was drinking.

But Sir James continued his story with-
out =topping to notice Robln Green, and as
he talked the tears ran down his cheeks
also, but whether from the pity of the tale
he was telllug or because of the wood-
reck I know nol.

My grandfather had compoundel a steam-
ing gassful for his guest and then for
himself, but so absorbed was he in his
narrative that he quite forgot at the ehd
of the operation to add the spirit to Um-
phray Spurway’'s  glass—an omission
which the Englishman immedloiely re-
palred withowt comment, reaching hls hand
for the decanter and pouring in the rich
vellow liquid with a liberal hand, all the
time looking Sir James In the eve and
nodding at the proper places in the story,
a5 if that were his sole concern.

My grandfather, after having bidden me
haste and dispatech my supper, because il
was late and my mother would wish me in
bed, presently forgot all about me, amd
procesded with his argument. Still talking,
he rose from his seat, and, going to one
of the shelves which went about the deep
window seat, he took trom that which was
readiest 1o his hand a little book coversd
in crim=on leather, and with the Pages
grown yellow with age and Handling.

“This,”" he =ald, holding it ap, “is now
my chiel comfort. No, Master Spurway, it
i= not the Bibie. Her ladyship--yes, certain-

Iy, she is a comfort, but of a mild na-
ture, and, a5 one might say, occua-
stonal in action. But, sir, T would have

¥ou know that this is Burton, his ‘Melan-
choly,” or the right edition, before he grew
¢ umsy. *At Oxford: Printed by John Liteh-
field and James Short for Henry Cripps;
Anno Dom. W21 By that you may know
it. Withiout this written cordial’ 1 can
neither live merry hour nor sleep quiet
night. Having Burton's fellowship, even
though my son strive after my death, 1
can go on merrlly toward heaven, as. in-
deed, sayveth mine author.

Then Umphray Spurway, with n curious
smile on his face, asked my grandfather it
it became him as an elder of the kirk to
pass his time with Burton, who, after all,
was little better than a pagan (or it least
an Eplscopaian), when he might be In
meditation upon “Naphtali” or “Lex Rex'
—or. if he minded not these, at the
casting up in his mind the points of
dohn Itell's Sabbath sermon upen a sultable
passage in Cantle

To which my ar

ndfather replied that to
his thinking there was more EEE Mmeal in
one page of honest Burton than in all the
songs of Bolomon the king,

At which sayving my own heart was
troubled, and even Umphray Spurway cov-
ercd his face with his hand.

“Wait, Umphray,” he went on, “only
wauit, my nimble bache'ar, till you are o
mwiin with a family and know something

will

about the matter What comfort you
find in 1 home that is one continual strife
of tongues, yvour sons waiting for vou wi
out  your gate, wishful for your
their teeth bared to bite, your wife
of face, bitter of sneech™*

In answer to this outhurst Umphray
Spurway said no word, hut held out his
hand across the table and he smiled  no
more behind his palm. Sir James took it
and held it hord in bath of his,

"1 will not make a stranger of you, Umph-
ray,” he said; “it Is not debts thut troub’e
me. You have put me out of the reach of
that. It is that one of my sons hates me.,
Ye have heard his best word of me this
night. My second,to whom [ had thought to
le=ave the bulk of my mMoney, now ey i
night comes home disgulsed in drink and
r;:_ll:a than the other. My
wife intly that I have been

well g =0 long overlenient
with

“Bpeaking of your son
U'mphray Spurway quietly,

-
death,
peevish

daid

“have you trivd

all ways with him—the severe as well as
the fndulgent 7

Ave,"

A

red my grandfather hope-
- 1 sent himabroad to tuke
ice : v common coldier in the S i
Duteh regiments, | thought this would set-
tle him. But in a month he was in Prison;
and when, through the influence of our am-
bassador at The Hague, T got him released
i nother month 1 had news that he has
i condemned to death at Treves, Then,
when 1 had provided money to bribe his
Jailers and bring him home, he only breaks
out more and more Murlously, that I
never know when 1 go down Lo mipne UW

BT

Flitting Like a Snowfiake,

dining hall whether T will get the con-
tents of o musket or a decent meal of meat
inte my wame!"

At this moment we heard a noige in the
passageway, and both of the gentlemen
rose to their feet, my grandfather pale and
perturbed, Umphray Spurway with his
hand again in his coat tail pocket, where
he had put his pistols.

But. after all, It was only the minister,
Mr. John Bell, who came in hastily and
sank Into a chalr, all shaken and for the
moment unable to speak,

“What ig't? What i='t?" zsald my grand-
father. bending over him anxiously.

Umphray Spurway went (o the door and
looked down the passage. Then he came
back and compounded a stout rummer of
strong waters, the which, when the minis-
ter had sipped at a while, the power of
speech returned to him, and he lifted up his
hands to heaven and rolled his eyes.

“Let the doors be barred, the windows
looked to, for a man of blood goes about
the house this night. Almost he has made
an end of me, but mercifully his hand has
withholden and I escaped like a bird out of
the fowler's snare."

“Speak plain, man,” sald my grandfather;
"“who or what molested you?"

The minister feebly waved a hand to in-
timate that he would speak more as he
could, and presently, with many fallings
away and applications to the rummer, he
began to tell his tale.

“As I came back by the fir plantation,
after leaving behind me the house of the
lodge, where I had delivered your m e
faithfully, I came upon Philip Stansfield in
the way with a drawn sword in his hand.

“‘Dog!" cried he in a terrible volce,
‘down on ¥your marrow bones, dog! Ye
have mumbled too many indulgences. Ye
shall have none from me. Tell me what ye
did in my wife's house at thiz time of
night. Oh, nay, lie not to me. That wiil
not serve you. 1 know the way of your
cloth with female saints. Out with it, dog,
or by the devil's dice box I will forthwith
disembowel you with this sword!”

“So, seeing him thus urgent, to keep the
peace 1 gat down on my knees and told
" Bides Umphray S

v ez Umphray Spurway at the at
house this night? he askedume. -

“I told him that I knew not as. to that

that I was nhm)rsnnutmek!rk,

a
and that T Jooked to to spare my life.
* “What money have ye cozened from the

yet over his she

old greyhound this week?” he erled. *Out
with it! Empty your pokets!

“I toldl him that 1 had no' on
value of one doit, but that he w;

me the

to my poor pravers. At thiz b

wicked, ribald laugh. ‘Poor pra:

deed,” he said, spurning me pamfu

his foot. A cowarnd's prayvers

prayers Indeed! Rise up. brave : i
to vour patron and bid bim prep i
longish journey. My service to the ih
wenver. My fililal duty to my honored
father.'

“With that the young man laughed and
went out of my sight. with the naked sword
ider, and so, rising up,
1 ran hither =0 soon as the bloosd came
back to my heart.”

“You hear, Umphray?” said Sir James
looking across at the Englishman

“1 will go and seek Muaster Philip, =aid
the man from Yorks, taking out his pistols
and bending them in his hand

Still do 1 remember that processton down
the long passage to the outer door, my
grandfather leading the way with a candle
in the great stiver candlestick. Then came
Umphray, the Englishman, h!s face grim
and set, striding on with his heavy footfall
Behind him, agailn, were the minister and
myself, fearful, 1 trow, to go, but =till
more fearful of belng left in the parlor
alone. I mind the shooting back of the
holtz one by one, the whining noise of the
hinges, the widening of the black crack
when the door opened and the night iooked
in. the expectation in my heart that I
should see the rface of a fiend look out of
the blackness. Then T -heard Umphray
stride down the steps. My grandfathers
candlle shope a moment on A streteh of
white, glistening snow, over which the
wind moaned. Then the heavy door
clanged, the bolts were shot and Bir James
turnsd and found me at feot,

He gave a little start at sight of me.

“Philip."”” he sal'd, in a strange tone] “"my
boy Philip!™”

Then, with a long steh, he
now he seeks my life.”

In a little he recalled his mind from the
past in which it had been “.u:-i_:_-rl!n:.

“You miast to bead instantly he said.
“There is a fire in the blue room. 1t is next
to mine. o you will not be feared to be
alone. Tonigh 1 shall lasdge there and
tomnrrow—we will send you back to your
mother. Good night to you, Master Bell—
this way, son Philip.”

(To be continuead.)
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IN THE CHURCHES

Mr. G. W. F. Swartzell of this city has
been electsd a member of the hoard of di-
rectors of the National City Evangelization
Union. Among other Washingtonianas who
are prominent in the organization are Bish-
op Hurst and Mr. Alexander Ashley.

Speaking of the soclety, a member said:
“The wide range of Influence exerted by
this voluntary organization of Methodism
Iz indicated by the fact that 1 has branches

added: “And

in Washington, Baltimore, Boston, New
Bedford, Providence, Brooklyn, New York.
Jersey City, Philadelphia, Camden, Scran-

ton, Allegheny, Pittsburg, Cincinnatl, ©
land, Chicago, Detroit, Bi
Denver, Columbus, Mi
City, Minneapolis, N
a number of Gther ¢ 4

“At this time local s«
organized in forty-five o and of these
nearly forty are effectively operatin
the direction of church extension
church sustentation or distlnciive misslon
work. It is estimated that Jduring the
vear the various local soci=ties lave Ta
for church work $180xK).

FPaterson and

have besn

It is understood efforts will soon bé made
in this city to establish one or more local

chapters of the Brotherhood of St Pau.,
Tt is stated that although the organization
has been in exist * but & few years its

membership 13 very large, It b

‘ment of many bishops, ¢ @ presi-
and pastors who have (s i the efl-
I its work. The work of this or-

is primarily spiritual. It alms
ire, hold and use men for Christ and
the chureh. Its emblem is a hand holding
i, It 18 sald that wvery great
aid h u extended to churches
chapt ral chap = i1 coun-
try churches ared for
Tuel for the ¢ or have
meeling the pas s =alary.
cliapters > nment o
T Prayer m
sprmime Ir services
tricis Iy do the

e real fraternities,
+eall of Rev. Dr. Purvis, who is well
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Seminary Prir

rate of the Fifth
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. New York, has
among Presbyter

in view of
ey

E . Purvis is one
men- in America In 13
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charm of person a
thit wins him f
He iz a native
educated at the Unive
vania. After hls grad
entered the theological
ton, whore he 'k

TRADE pasion
'

) is
iring his
gquently came to W
came known o m:
bers of the denomi
“In 1888 he was appointed
church history at Prinerton. and
heen a prefessor In that institurd
since. During his carser he has |
in many pulpits and iz highly ests
the Presbyteriun Chureh throgs
United States.™

e ther
shington
¢ of the
fon in th

It is understood that Jack Conl:
teen-year-old Engllsh  boy, now this
country as an evangelist, will in the rear

a thir-

future pay a visit to Washington and
preach in some of the churches | . -The
boy has been wnreaching for t lwo
vears, and, It Is sald, the sue which

has attended his efforts has been phesome-
nal. In cne church in Chicago, wicr- he
preached for fourteen days, 200 ;

professed conversion, and, 1t §s said, that
equally as great resulis have “en ob-
lalned in Boston, New York and other
cities where the boy has labored. He js

accompanied by his father, who as=<ists in
the services. He began hils preaching in
Manchester, England, where he w bore,
and from that place he made a of
the country. He arrved in the Juited
Stuates several months ago.

Throuegh Bishop Satterlee, President Me-
Kinley has tendered an appointment ns
chapliin in the army to Rev. W, W. Bran-
e ssistant rector of 8t. Peter's Eplzco-
pial Church, Baltimore. It is undersiood Mr
Brander will aceept the appointment and
lenve for the Philippines in a few woeks.
* new appointee was born in Richmond,
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than any he has now. that
which his jweople are ready to give will be
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